MARLBOROUGH
put up with that ? We have never been able to do more than
hold up our heads. These are rough times. They are not
getting better. By yielding to this absurd fancy you will ruin
her life as well as your own, and throw a burden upon us
which, as you know, we cannot bear. I am to meet Sir Charles
next wecL He is a great believer in you. He has heard
things about you from the French. It is said that among
the younger men none is your master in the land service.
I never commanded more than a cavalry troop, but you at
half my age are almost a general But arc you not throwing
away your military career as well ? **
How far did John yield to all this ? He was no paragon.
All around was the corrupt, intriguing Court with its busy
marriage market. In those days English parents disposed
their children's fortunes much as the French do now, Winston
himself had perhaps been betrothed at fourteen or fifteen, and
had made a happy, successful family life. We do not believe
that John ever weakened in his purpose. Certainly he never
wavered in his love. No doubt he weighed with deep anxiety
the course which he should take. All the habit of his mind
was farsighted. " In the bloom of his youth," says Macaulay,
" he loved lucre more than wine or women/* However, he
loved Sarah more than all. But how were they to live ?
This was the cold, brutal, commonplace, inexorable question
that baffled his judgment and tied his tongue.
Her situation, as she learned about the family negotiations
and saw her lover oppressed and abstracted, was cruel
Already, with discerning feminine eye, she had marked
him for her own. Now wealth and worldly wisdom
were to intervene and snatch him from her. Already
barriers seemed to be growing between them, and it was
here, that the vital truth of her purpose saved all. Weakness
on her part in dealing with him might perhaps have been
fatal. She maintained towards him a steady, bayonet-
bristling front. Between perfect love, absolute unity, and
scorn and fury such as few souls are capable of, there was no
middle choice. Sometimes, indeed, her ordeal in public was
more than she could bear. Scores of peering, knowing eyes
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